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of him, listening to the Pearsons, who were still talking
about Singapore.

"Taking it all round, y'know, the good with the bad/'
Mr. Pearson concluded, "it's not such a bad life out
there, though it's not so good as it was. It isn't any-
where in the East. Still, even so, I believe if I'd my time
over again, I'd go out there again, I really believe I
would."

"Good!" said Mr. Dersingham, with a kind of dreary
solemnity. "All right then, Pearson, what about that job
out there you promised to get me."

"Any time, any time! Tee-tee-tee-tee-tee. When would
you like it? Tee-tee-tee." Mr. Pearson evidently re-
garded this as a great joke."

"You can start getting it for me now, old man."

Mrs. Pearson joined in the joke. "You'd better be
getting your clothes ready, my dear," she told Mrs.
Dersingham, who smiled, though not very brightly. She
did not see anything very funny in all this, and her hus-
band was behaving very stupidly. It was time she got
him away.

"I'm serious, y'know," he declared now, with the
same dreary solemnity. "I'm not joking* You get me
that job out there as soon as you can. I'm serious."

"That's right. So are we. When would you like it
then? Tee-tee-tee-tee-tee."

Mr. Dersingham drained his glass, then examined
what was left in it, the last golden drops, with a
thoroughness that suggested he was conducting a
chemical experiment.

"We really must go, yes, really we must/' cried Mrs.
Dersingham, with a forced brightness; and in less than
two minutes she had said all there was to say and had